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ixuriar 1 ' the artho ) . { - 
ORIGINAL POETRY. eg eae nigh Pig 7 e-wodhn ae r 
the banks of the Mohawk and the Hudso WW t ‘ ke eve, and ‘ H 
In no part of our country, however, are the customs ind pec dres ‘ i = , ant sely ; . 
LINES TO A LADY. yoregpandatn,--0e-og ; - } : ere, Ee ' ve 
with more fidelity tha m the overty-stricke y s r | s e P 
FARE-THEE-WELL ! the word is spoken— Spanish and Frer th e riv f ancient | s est a ‘ . " : 
I shall rove life’s path alone, ana Pheir populat is generally made ' ) e descet s ( M e wae « ae 
For thy vow may not be broken, emer , . . T , a ally ‘ is ’ vevor. He 
crossed with a slight dash of the dial ‘ rench characte ct 7 ve \ 
And my brightest hope hath flown . Seg a ‘ \ ‘ 
~ however, floats on top, as, from its buoyant qualities, it is sure to a4 se old } , 
lee » hear . vo or ae | 
I had deemed our hearts were blendec do. whenever it forms a particle. however sn ‘ soiiiaieitiaias = edhe : va ree 
Ah! how fondly did Ideem! In these serene and dilapidated villages, art and nature se¢ am 
But my dream of bliss is ended stand stull, and the w d forgets to t ro he rev we 
4 | ' th s ‘ er rt s t ( : 
Would its waking were a dream . i e pla re ‘ \ M " 
pass over w t leay any trace The ants are ‘ 
Lady! thee and I have parted, in that publick spirit which extends its cares bey« ts } ences 
: = tro Tr fr 2 ' 
Weal or wo howe'’er betide, npa ea yee exity irter ‘ ‘ j P 
la ews! ers are os k x 8 v es i 
I] may wander broken-hearted 
bre 118 re current ia e, . 4 i s iV ! ‘ 
Thou wilt be another's bride’ - 
. - = - nitv of opimeo with their rey can ne Our They ‘ ( ere Mi 
Yet, fair one, with fond emotion therefore eir ( } s of passive obedience , . He 
I will think upon thee yet, vernment, as t they st ve er the . 
I have loved with dee p devotion 10 commanc s steac ‘ i , ; 
And I cannot all forget! reign peo} . Ving & VoL “ ‘ 
4 few aged men, who have ‘ ¢ 
As the sorrowing turtle mournet! and are of ‘ od « eC s k. ex : 
} ‘ s 
For his loved and parted mate ’ y I a6 . . 
1" ‘ s ( elr Ww = ‘ 
Thus to thee my spirit turneth, T 
i s T t Vt ‘ t ‘ 
In its loneness desolate and rege far . ‘ ~ a 
And though far the wave hath borne me, the move. and « country towns iIncess \ state of trans , 
Stull I own Love’s silken band lhere the n k phrases ‘ s ‘ riv ‘ , 
But ‘tis einful thus to mourn thee, roads” a m ens s “ fron ‘ 
' spec ator’s vo ary re ‘ ‘ | esice < y 
While another claims thy hand ; , Gwe 
the same ouses in whi the foret ‘ awe \ t k ( ‘ 
Then, as memory never sleepeth, of enla or modernis t , | ‘ " , " 
} f s s They 
All throughout our varying track, paver ‘ . 
_ they have bee bo ( v ‘ \ . 
But our soul’s fond idols keepeth, : J 
t ‘ ve ew 
And to loved ones wanders back and ¢ money in their ote 1 
1 will deem thee trate! duty 1 t ect of nive devo : 
Far too bright for mortal bliss to have enuine devotees ‘ 
Thou shalt be anymph ol bea ° PULA TE s ‘ 
: : . $ cs »k 
From some righter clime t 
ants may rema their prese f ve 
. " we r ste 
None shall know I was thy lover, I SCE | v | 
f ‘ ‘ ‘ st ‘ { \ . 
While I roam thro h lite apart, 
: 4 sta eX s ’ s eV \ 
Or thine ima eer discove 
. ur ve | { 
Locked w n my faith ear 7 
Yet that ge Ww I cheris powe ere, every n t ‘ ‘ ~ 
Wheresoe'er may t vy feet the vas ce I s H 
‘ s \ 
Ai sha pe ove g ‘ 
deferen 1 bb 
l y hear ge » beat 
sa s { ar 
Lady thou art ge e-hearted agers, t rs \ 
This ve subs 
And thou w yt scor vs 
R ( 
We have aw ave | ‘ - 
‘ 
And we y t me ag s " 
‘ ( the y i é t t \ 
Le t an ds cant H s x 
1 ve Ww emo “y= ° Sh 
Lov st one—far e- we 
Vii 
iH 
LIFE IN THE WEST. ‘ + 
I s 
F oy WV N } 
] ‘ ‘ | ‘ 
THE CREOLE VILLAGE. ale , : _ , 
ad ; 
A SKETS FROM A STEAMBOAT S 
xtra H 
BY WASHIN NIE ‘N 
‘ 
Te trave about n y I enr ‘ ‘ vl ( 
4 riosto’s account of the , ; As 
evervt arnere ' t ‘ st ear x | ‘ 
al > ima many t s the « wo are treas 
p and perpetuated i e new hav « ‘ ed tre s i 
ration t era since the early s the « es A |} I \ 
ropean ary erelore s s res es ter ] 
cient al ‘ ‘ 1< s s « ‘ 
“ iit w = I t 
€ grants, fh AY s \ k ‘ 5 
the escene ts 4 
In the phraseology of New-England might be found many at ter , ’ ‘ 
English provincial phrase. long since obsolete in the parent co that be 
trv: with some quaint relicks of the roundheads; while Virg . Nor w é y now 
herishes peculiarities characteris K Ol the days of Liizabeth ' 
cn t 
Sir Walter Ral gn rece ew ‘ 
In the same way, the sturdy yeomanry of New-Jersey and Penn one g ‘ ‘ \ 
svyivania keep up many usages tading away in ancient Crer s 
while many an honest, broad-bottomed custom, ne ¥ extinct mm ve 
nerable Holland, may be found flouris! g in pristine vigour an was ef at lerent sta! He 
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: ] ’ , ' 
As the steamboat paused a short time at the village, I took ocea- || dropped the “ Russell-square and inserted in lieu thereof, the ling and jostling, and swearing and perspiring, and slipping about 
sion to stroll about the place Most of the houses were in the dreadful words “ Tottenham-court-road.”’) ke amateur skaters behind wooden chairs on the S itine on a 
Ire h taste, with casements and ricketty verandas, but most of No, but uncle pon my life you must you must promise to be frosty Sun \ 
, / no tr t 4 4 one ry ouc s ‘ } ’ 7 , th Yr ’ ] } 
them in flimsy and ruimous co ot Al e wagons, ploughs, || godfather,” said Mr. Kitterbell, as he sat in conversation with his Dumps paused; he could not think of walking, being rather smart 
1 other uten out the place were of ancient and inconve ; ‘ for ti ving 
rd other utensils abo he piace were t f 1 respected relative one morning i t iris un If} fOOK a cab was sure tol s t, and a 
nt ‘a ‘ or tr t ) gie , a Tf ] hye r ro t iro rancee¢ 
(ra k constr on 1 . en bf ni I cannot. uv I cannot retur Dumps ickney ich was too ¢ sive for his « " s An 
the T tiv lavs 1 the ( nO v t ve \ { nS of tne peo t i 
prim et ie ie Wi but why not? Jemima w think it very unkind. It's omnibus was waiting at the opposite corner—it was a desperate case 
reminded me of the v res of France a 
ee very little tr , ie had never heard of an omnibus ups rr yg away, and 
As I passed by one P es, the m of a spinn ee , 
F Ast tr ( rejoin t nost Ippy n exis cad Knock him dow l return 
yme issuing torth, a Th er 1 SC ) 1 sonu, whie 1 “ 
£ ‘ Yt mir tha but 1 nerves are in that stat ‘ inot ) sir cr th \ » of i 3 
vas singing as she sat at he abour It was an old French cha I : y= . . A A - Ww . le young ian wh i ca 
yn. that | have heard many a time among the peasantry of Langue nro ! e ceremony Y know I K i I » th Lads of the Village Ww h wast ime of the machine 
to mv remembrance It was doubtless an old traditional song me mad Mr. Kitterbx mite re : ss of his uncle’s nerves, ha This vay, sir "’ shouted the driver of t Hark awav pulling 
» 
brought over by the French emigrants, and handed down from occupied himself for some ten minutes in descr iw a cire on the ip his ve e immediately across the . she os - - 
generation to generation floor with one leg of the office-stool on which he was seated, keep vay, sir—he's full D mps hesitated, whereupon the F F 
Half a dozen rged irom the adjacent dwellings ng the other three up int ’ 1d holding fast on by the desk \ £ commenced pouring ot 1 torrent of abus wwainst the 
reminding me, by their ht step and gay costume, ol scenes I beg your pardon, unc said K rhe } bas . Hark away mut the con tor of Admir N r’ setth 
e I >» whore at nd a8 ' ' to every ss } 7 
uncient Prance, whe taste in ar come ure : , denly releasing his hold of the desk vd br the three wander t st in a more saustactory manner for s. by sew 
le The trir bodice 1 col ed pett rat 1 littie | " : . 
of females l n bod and loured pe ing lees back to the floor, with a force sufficient to drive ther Dumps r the waist, and thrusting him into t n of his 
ron. with its pockets to receive the hands w " n attitude for ; es 
apron, wit 8 pocke ¢ i . ‘ : thror 1 it vel w st come up, an nly want . sixteenth 
conversation; the coloured kerchief wound tastefully round the . 
y : But come. don't refuae If it's a boy, you know, we must hay s In fan hour Dumps was the st ise of No. 14, Great 
head, with a coquettish knot perking above one ear; and ‘ t . I 7 
, , , 4 } two godiathers Russ “treet 
neat slipper and tight-drawn stock r, With its bra i narrow rdbana ] I 
i | ie } ' i Dur } , . ¢ onc: th 
. rf it'sa boy said imps why cant you say at once whether verve , sad shat mares t 
embracing the a ere it peeps from $s mysterious curtail . Every uiicated that preparations were mak f the r 
’ s } ) t? ’ 
It is from this amt t Cupid sends his most inciting arrow a yor ‘ 1 of a few fmends” in the evening Iwo « » eX un 
' t sho 1 ty t ipT rt | 0 put s npossifle cal | } 
While I was musing upon the recollections s accidentally I very happy t s you, » ~ I can rs, and four ditto wine-glasses—look inything but transparent 
lof { +} , i le os } t's rl or bo ne ‘ sn't orn | : 
summoned up, I heard the sound of a fiddle from the mansion o indertake to say whether it t r boy, u the child isn born with little bits of straw in the we on the slab ’ passa 
Compere Martin, the signal, no doubt tor 1 joyous g ering ] ye ; st arrived There was a great sme i nutmeg, j t win an 
was disposed to turn my steps thither 1 W ess the festivities Not born vet!’ echoed Dumps, with a leam of hope hgehting . ‘ P P . . 
It t t mds on staircase ; e covers were taken off . —_ net 
of one of the very few villages that | had met with in my wide pn his lucubnous visage; “oh, we t may be a rl. and then vo hp 6 . . thn Vase e first , 
heal . : . en { rs I Re is Uo she 
tour, that was yet poor enough to be merry ; but the bell of the won't want me, or if it is a boy, it before it is christen¢ were an : f th : 
F ' ; . CU OE UE ¢ S I= rr t 1], which 
steamboat summoned me to re-en rk I hope not,” said the father that expected to be look very siete } on ; 
. , aa _ contras eautil vw e lamy c erv of eas 
As we swept away from the shore, I cas ack a wis ieye upon rrav 1 : 
} tal ' leg a os } ot V 1¢ female serva who lo verv W ’ @ 
the 1 ss-crown roofs and ance elm { e Village, and ive’ , . i v 
1S Moss-Eruws . ' I hope not,” acquiesced Dumps, evidently pleased with the sub-  yshered Dum: ‘ ee 
that the mitante m tk ry retain their happy tanorance, thei fered umps into al araw very pr v furnishes 
; ; F ject He was b ining to get happy hope not, but distressing with a; Oe en , . 
ibsence of all enterprise and improvement, their respect f plen Ghul sprink f iit baskets, | ! s, china 
! ses fre o dur tl rst two or three s of a child's ' \ 
fiddle. and their contempt for the almighty d uw I fea ywever - pees Mae . : , . ree Ga , watchmen, pink and id albums ~ i books 
, , ‘ ‘ , on s . ‘ fits, | am told, are exceedingly common, and alarming convu , qj 6 ond ‘ 
my prayer is doomed to be oava Ina ew e steam ‘ re! es 
. t . P — » to | sions are almost matters of cours } ' , . 
boat whirled me to an American town, jus { » bustl ° “ Al nel said Mr. Kitterbe w d'y ullow me—J 
s'un ea ted litth tterb sping for breat! 
and prosperous existence fea ; ‘ , K gasping | n my ir—my uncle I think y Set J t re, Sir 
r f Leon fad ' town lot frames day ort f is, as nps s perusing morning | 
rhe surrounding forest had been laid o ' ‘ ts: frame \ day or two afterwards, as Dumps w | ising a morn pa Save had the oleae.” saturacd I D a aa _s 
of wooden buildings were rising from among stumps and bur per at the chop-house which he re irly freque 1, tl follow ma A tful whet 
— - = K rin his tl t eve exper the 
trees I'he place already boasted a court-house, a jatl, and two) paragraph met his eye sinensis 
banks, all built of pine boards, on the model of Grecian temple } On Sat _ ‘ ant. in Great BR . —_ I IRE: , =o ' ' 
r ‘ } | , | I s s rbeil, with a la s ia slight 
Chere were rivai hotels, rival churche i! riva ewspapers e lady Charles Kitterbe Esq . 
wath th th ial number ol} rea. and generals, and ver P } ' coug! im sur her any ire wt Ch $ 1 uch 
together w } e usual num r ] GF t f r I sa boy he exclaim das wn the paper to th S . eae 
P loet hw t i; ' nad la rs bv the score ' , 
nours ; not to speak of doctors by the dozen, and lawyer ; tonishment of the waiters It ss a boy But he speedily regain K , 
he place I was told, was tn an astonish career ol 1 rove , : , ; wy say so, my love sa tle Kitterb “ whil 
' ' : - | ed tus composure as his eye res on 4 paragraph quotin the num 
ment. wit nal and two railroads in embryo ots doubled , eared to MZ1I > the posite houses, was lo at his 
ment, W a cana : ber ol fant deaths from the bills of mortality 4 ‘ . 
— . signer it } r \ wile wit 1 mos ectlonate r } o* 
ice every week ; everybody was specula >, every ay Hechona ur; ess yo Th st two words 
I : Six weeks passed away, and as no communication had been 1 s 
was rich and everybody was growing richer ye community W ’ ! ed with an interesting simper, and . eze of the 
; ' ’ ceived from the Kitterbells, Dumps was beginning to flatter | self . : = 
however, was torn to pieces by new doctrines in religion and i ha “ stirre a ile Dumps’s | 
lit | shins ' 1 ’ and a nt P that the child was dead, when the tollowing note paintully resolved ; } ; 
0 econom ere were camp mee igs, ane rrar 1 mec t nurse to hr 
political e« ny; th J ; hie d - wn v,’ said Mrs. Kitterb { 
\ and an election was at hand which, it was expected, would ee —e ' eh . ° - 3 
gs, and 1 . m \ ' ‘ Puss ; MW i 9 nin = es va Mrs K t was ta \ iy 
: : 
row th ho ountry mt paroxys 
throw the w e ¢ ry »a i me ; DEAR . : } . ’ “ \ T; 1 a part vw te f ¢ ae 
Alas ' with such an enterprising ne ibour, what is to become ol ‘ 
- : . vo Ww whe ’ st iT v, tho ‘ y | “'s 
the poor litle creole village " ‘ es ‘ r 
why. I t Ss it " ' fillet of 1 Out went 
‘ ! ‘ ‘ s ila “ t IV we 
, e 
i J r t s se say s serv ’ ’ t ge. & . art . - 
. oh . . > ,Se w “ ‘ S vet, we sa ! 
SPIRIT OF THE LONDON PRESS. oe . WW : ; n her : ked up in a we 1 tle trimmed with white fur 
" ' ‘ es sieey y iw " t s was t \ 





THE BLOOMSBURY CHRISTENING,. ' e keeps us awake 5 We st expect ‘ $ : ? 



































x i et ‘ nae W cover I fant’s fa with an air of creat tr ; 
era ‘ i i af \ t k he’s lik I 
BY BOZ : ; Sucks ; ‘ : ; fe ire mp Bp. sn, pelbeonans He! ! Yes, who?” said Mrs. K. putting her arm thr her 
s. We ‘ ed at twelve h ! nds \ D a's \ expression of 
~ G : il t aime f Fy k ¢ r . w 
Mer. Nicopemvus Dumps, or, as his acquaintance called him mel w Pray e ia oe ster hefore twelve We shall ha 8 en sshe was capab t dis \ 
Dumps,” was a bachelor, six feet high, and fifty years old—cross ‘ \ ' t . e, We shalls I Heavens! Vv sma sal” « t ur starting i 
cadaverous, odd, and ill-natured He was never happy but when ae a | = : ' . a sige coli » t yack with well-f is rise . ; 
he was miserable; and always miserable when he had the best rea H+ RLES KIT , Do you think so?” inquired poor Kitterl ther rined 
son to be happy he only real comfort of his existen was t P.S s et we have just discove é ‘ He's a monster to what he was rs 
make everybody about him wretched—then he mht be truly said |, ii ‘ ' . 5 +3 a os i He's ear.” said the nurse. s . 
to enjoy lif He was afflicted with a situation in th Sank wort! ippea t sobs a j the ques ! i ne se she s s se t f ) be 
five hundred a-year, and he rented a “ first floor furnishe ut Per It is almost unnecessary to say that the perusal of the above in use she ¢ nt aflord to throw way t , f Dumps’s 
tonville he originally took because it comm ed a sia teres statement was no creat re f to the mind of the hypochon half crown : 
prospect adjacent churchyard. He was familiar with the face || driacal Dumps. It was impossible to recede, however, and so he WwW t who is ke ? , ttle Kitterbe 
of every tombstone, and the burial service seemed to excite his |) put the best face—that is to say, an uncommonly iniserable on D s sed at the little pink heap before | nivt ht 
strongest sympathy His frends said he was surly—he insisted he ipon the matter; and purchased a handsome silver mug for the in t the t of the Dest mode of mortify vouthful parents 
was nervous; they thought him a lucky dog, but he protested that! fa Kitterbe upon which he order t ntals “FEF. C. W. K I really nt KNOW who hes like he answ verv wel . 
he was “the moat unfortunate man in the work Cold as he was with the customary untrained grape-vine-looking flourishes, and a *®"°% the reply expected of hin es 
and wretched as he declared himself to be, he was not wholly un la i stop, to be engraved torthwith Don't you think he's like me ur his nephew, wit 1 oF 
susceptible of attachments. He revered the memory of Hoyle s M iv was a fi iy, Tuesday was ghtful. Wednesday was ®"°™% r 
he was himself an admirable and imperturbable whist-player eg to either, and Thursday was finer than ever: four successiv 0 tf returned D \ in ¢ sis not t tv 
he chuckled with delight at a fretful and impatient adversary He time ys in London! Hackney i en bes revo rv mis rs Dex iy not like y Oh cer vy not ce 
adored King Herod for his massacre of the innocents; for if he hated ind cros sweepers n tod t the existen fa First Caus I J sked Kitterbe ! } 
one thing more than another, it was a child. However, he cou The ii j wed its readers that an old woma Oh ae »; notin the ieas I of rse. in such 
hardly be said to hate anything in particular, because he dishked | Camden Town, had been heard to say, that the fineness of 1 sea as Ir y think he 8 more lke ¢ f those little interesting D 
everything in general; but perhaps his greatest antipathes were son was impreced i the memory of the oldest 1 it senta s that one sometimes sees w mip 
cabs. old women, doors that would not shut, musical amateurs, and | and Ishiogton clerks, with la fanuhes and smail salaries, left off ‘ ibstone ! The nurse stoop W ver " i 
omnibus cade: He subscribed to the Society for the Suppression of | their black gaiters, disdamed to carry their once green cotton um with great dil t revented an explos f P sa Dr 
Vice for the ple asure of putting a stop to any harmless amusements; reilas nd walked to town in the Conscious pride of w te stock OnE s 8 Iniserat as their I I 
and he contributed largely towards the support of two itinerant nes, and cleanly brushed Bluchers Dumps beheld all this with an Well!” s t sappointed little father \ Y) tter able 
methodist parsons, under the amiable hope that if circumstances | eye of supreme contempt—his triumph was at hand. He knewthat ‘ ! what s ike by and by You shall see 3 even al 
rendered many happy in this world, they might perchance be ren t it had been fine for tour weeks, inst of four \ tw wil 8 off M 
dered miserable by fears for the next when he went out; he was lugubriously happy in the conviction Thank y said Dumps, feeling particularly grate i 
Mr. Dumps had a nephew who had been married about a year that FPnday wo be a wretel iv—and so it was I knew Now y tov said Kitterbell to his wite s time we were 
and who was somewhat a favourite with his uncle, because he was wit Ww said D ps, as he t wd ro opposite the ! We're to! t the other godfather and the godn i 1 
an admirable subject to exercise his misery-creating powers upon Mans use at halt-past elev ck on the I Av mor ' ncle—Mr. and Mrs. Wilson from over way—uncom ex 
Mr. Charles Kitterbell was a small, sharp, spare man, with a very I knew witw v ? am concerned, and that’s enough; monty hice people My love, are you well wr pped up? 
large and oe broad, good-humoured countenance He looked | 4nd cert y the appearance of the day was sufficient to press Yes, dear 
hike a faded giant, with the head and face partially restored ; and he || the s s ol a much more oyant-hearted individual than hunself “Are you sure you won't have another shawl?” inquired ihe an 
had a cast in his eye which rendered it quite mmpossible for any one | It had rained, without a moment's cessation, since ewht o'clock ; mand 
with whom he conversed to know where he was looking. His eyes || eVeryOody that passed up Cheapside, and down Cheapside, looked returned the charming mother, accepting Dumps's . 
app sred fixed on the wall, and he was staring you out of count wel, col md muddy All sorts of forgotten and conceaied um pr 1 mm thee ttle party entered th acKney-coach at be 
nance; in short, there was no catching his eye, and perhaps it is a | brellas had been put into requisition. Cabs whisked about, with the was to take them to the church; Dumps amusing Mrs. Kitierbel 
merciful dispensation of Providence that such eyes are not catching fare as carefully boxed up behind two glazed calico curtains, as by expatiating largely on the danger of measles, thrush, teeth-cut 
In addition to these characteristicks, it may be added that Mr. Charles | any mysterious picture in any one of Mrs. Radcliffe’s castles; om- | tng, and other interesting diseases to which children subject 
Kitterbell was one of the most credulous and matter-of-fact little |) nu *ked like steam-engines ; nobody thought of “ stand The ceremony (which occupied about five minutes) passed off bun 
personages that ever took to himself a wife, and for himself a house | ng up” under door-ways or arches; they were painfully convinced without anyth ng particular occurring. The clergyman had to dine Ino 
n Great Russell-street, Russell-square. (Uncle Dumps always || 't was a hopeless case; and so everybody went hastily along, jum- some distance from town, and had got two churchings, three chris ee! 
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tenings, and a funeral to perform in something less than an hour The quadrilles were resumed with great spirit Mr. Danton was 
f | i g | SUNDAY EVENING READING 
‘ ‘ ¥. 





fathers and godmothers, therefore, promised to renounce the iniversally admutted to be bey i self: several y i 
il his works ind all that sort of thing as iit Kit en inted the company a rers by W 
as un no time und, with the exception of I saw her at the Fancy Fan Can I believe Love's wr ERY “ KNE 
rly t 1 fa font when he handed it W pa j ind other s e \ Ri - 
oy wl lair went off in t usual s ss The youn is Mrs. K & o If w ‘ = 
ke a matter rs 1 ind Dumps re-enters he Bank wwreeable S « \ 3 
gates at tw K Vv t vv irt, and the l V nt sed to 1 ex D . 
hat he was ven ’ \ evised a r < sow " ! ( 
Ey s D s's s < silk stockings, was a s H s \ Ml W - 
nd Ww r forw | 0 y LD 1 sa h \ | 
from P I ss st nh sell at a tol sin I sly. D s 
ir $ s “ WW ss t nity s w if K . < “ 
Ww s s wea r r s r his aioe 
the ev wa M " >» ts t Russe str l vas ‘ ! . 
It was s ) ser ‘ muster mur with t s s “ 
age to K K & W s ir il ira ut \W r, was 8 ~ \ i , oO 
t t ss i t Vi s y ia i | G 
a hary = \ » that his s Ses 2 G 
wer ”> Vv “ ‘i 
How a Kit lin a greater bus I sit-dow was ex ‘ ‘ 
ver, b rw i rkscrew us ~ ‘ 
am i va : . . WOK Ke so! y I way W ‘ ( “ | y 
ver ic x S { MW i VW 


mi 5 I . “ cCOrKS 1 i K a | 
r ~ How \ ret I \ ‘ 
oO f We'y ’ tak M kK ) 
CK ‘ mo s | 
) J “ \ re W « ~ SIX 4 \ 
im the H 1 t I 
what's natter x in. as D as « . , 
with or ' . W mos 
stort i Vis W \ N 
No,” r dD s, div firs cet Hush! . Mr. K I 
e other, and speak \ ke Desdem “ ‘ M 


Your car S snuff x?t Key of your Zs s 
tinued Kitterbell, | I s i question with the fF f I y 
whtni I 3 ) \ 
No! no! ’ it dD s, 8 \ i s empty x \ ! ! i 
Not—r I ke of s , J 
Ves, t r I) a © r « “i ee 
How ed Kutter! Are y 4 ad s 
sure you Or ser 
Yes! ves! Is t s D s startin is I = D 
lashed across his s ut T am—I was bor I’—{Here Mr. D ! 
sufler. Is I - my way . 
Mr. D as!’ s r Stent im - % S . 
sponse oi . . e P a : K i 
roon i M DD : - 
every! , D 8, fee . Order 
" sas \ walk D 
H \ sen ! s M K f 
‘ ’ y \ s \ | a D 
» intr v of our friends , M . 
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ORIGINAL TALES. 


OONDER-HOOFDEN: OR, THE UNDERCLIFF. 
A TALE OF THE VOYAGE OF HENDRICK HUDSON 


BY N. P. WILLIS. 


“Tr is but an arm of the sea, as I told thee, skipper,’’ said John 
Fleming, the mate of the “* Halve-Mane,"’ standing ready to jam 
down the tiller and bring-to, if his master should agree with him 
in opinion 

Hudson stood by his steersman, with folded arms, now looking 
at the high-water mark on the rocks, which betrayed a falling tide, 
now turning his ear slightly forward to catch the cry of the man 
who stood heaving the lead from the larboard bow. The wind 
drew lightly across the starboard quarter, and, with a counter-tide, 
the little vessel stole on scarce perceptibly, though her mainsail 
was kept full--the slowly passing forest trees on the shore giving 
the lie to the merry and gurgling ripple at the prow. 


The noble river, or creek, which they had followed in admiring 


astonishment for fifty miles, had hitherto opened fairly and broadly 
before them, though, once or twice, its widening and mountain-girt 
bosom had deceived the bold navigator into the belief that he was 
entering upon some inland lake. The wind still blew kindly and 
steadily from the south-east, and the sunset of the second day—a 
spectacle of tumultuous and gorgeous glory which Hudson attribu- 
ted justly to the more violent atmospherick laws of an unsettled 
continent—had found them apparently closed in by impenetrable 
mountains, and running immediately on the head shore of an extend- 
ed arm of the sea 


‘She'll strike before she can follow her helm,” cried the young 
sailor in an impatient tone, yet still with habitual obedience keep- 
ing her duly on her course 

** Port a little! 


had not heard the querulous comment of his mate 


” 


answered the skipper, a moment after, as if he 


Fleming's attention was withdrawn an instant by a low gut 
tural sound of satisfaction, which reached bis ear as the head of the 
vessel went round, and, casting his eye a-mid-ships, he observed 
the three Indians who had come off to the Half-Moon in a canoe, 
and had been received on board by the master, standing together in 
the chains, and looking forward to the rocks they were approaching 
with countenances of the most eager interest 

‘Master Hendrick!" he vociferated, in the tone of a man who 
can contain his anger no longer, “ will you Jook at these grinning 
red-devils, who are rejoicing to see you run so blindly ashore ?” 

The adventurous little bark was by this time within a biscuit-toss 
of arocky point that jutted forth into the river with the grace of a 
lady's foot dallying with the water in her bath; and, beyond, the 
sedgy bank disappeared in an apparent inlet, barely deep enough, 
it seemed to the irritated steersman, to shelter a canoe 

As the Half-Moon obeyed her last order, and headed a point 
more to the west, Hudson strode forward to the bow, and sprang 
upon the windlass, stretching his gaze eagerly into the bosom of 
the hills that were now darkening with the heavy shadows of twi- 
light, though the sky was still gorgeously purple overhead. 

lhe crew had by this time gathered with unconscious apprehen- 
sion at the halyards, ready to let go at the slightest gesture of the 
master, but, in the slow progress of the little bark, the minute or 
two which she took to advance beyond the point on which his eye 
was fixed, seemed an age of suspense 

The Half-Moon seemed now almost immoveable, for the current, 
which convinced Hudson there was a passage beyond, set her back 
from the point with increasing force, and the wind lulled a little 
with the sunset. Inch by inch, however, she crept on, till at last 
the silent skipper sprang from the windlass upon the bowsprit, and, 
running out with the agility of a boy, gave a single glance ahead, 
and the next moment had the tiller in his hand, and cried out with 
a voice of thunder, ‘ Stand by the halyards! helm’s-a lee !" 

bloc ks 


rattled, the heavy boom swung round like a willow-spray, and the 


In a moment, as if his words had been lightning, the 
white canvass, after fluttering an instant in the wind, filled and 
drew steadily on the other tack 

Looks of satisfaction were exchanged between the crew, who 
expected the next instant an order to take in sail and drop anchor— 
but the master was at the helm, and to their utter consternation, 
he kept her steadily to the wind and drove straight on—while a 
gorge, that, in the increasing darkness, seemed the entrance to a 
cavern, opened its rocky sides as they advanced 

Ihe apprehensions of the crew were half lost in their astonish- 
ment at the grandeur of the scene. The cliffs seemed to close 
up behind them; a mountain, that reached apparently to the now 
colourless clouds, rose up gigantick, in the increasing twilight, over 
the prow; on the right, where the water seemed tu bend, a craggy 
precipice extended its threatening wall; and in the midst of this 
round bay, which seemed to them to be an enclosed lake in the 
bottom of an abyss, the wind suddenly took them aback, the Halve 
Mane lost her headway, and threatened to go on the rocks with the 
current, and audible curses at his folly reached the ears of the 
determined master 

More to divert their attention than with a prognostick of the 
direction of the wind, Hudson gave the order to taek, and, more 
slowly this time, but still with sufficient expedition, the movement 
The halyards 
were not belayed before the breeze, rushing down a steep valley on 


was executed, and the flapping sails swung round 


the left, struck full on the larboard quarter, and, running sharp past 


the face of the precipice over the starboard bow, Hudson pointed 
out, exultingly, to his astonished men, the broad waters of the 
mighty river, extending far through the gorge beyond—the dim 
purple of the lingering day, which had been long lost to the cavernous 
and overshadowed pass they had penetrated, tinting its far bosom 
like the last faint hue of the expiring dolphin 

The exulting glow of triumph suffused the face of the skipper, 
and relinquishing the tiller once more to the mortified Fleming, he 
The 
still stood in the chains together, and who had continued to express 


walked forward to look out for an anchorage Indians, who 
their satisfaction as the vessel made her way through the pass, now 
pointed eagerly toa little bay on the left, across which a canoe was 
shooting like the reflection of a lance in the air, and, the wind 
dying momently away, Hudson gave the order to round to, and 
dropped his anchor for the night 

In obedience to the politick orders of Hudson, the men were 
endeavouring, by presents and signs, to induce the Indians to leave 
the vessel, and the master himself stvod on the poop with his mate, 
gazing back on the wonderful scene they had passed through 

“ This passage,” said Hudson, musingly, *‘ has been rent open 
by an earthquake, and the rocks look still as if they felt the agony 


of the throe 


‘It is a pity the earthquake did its job so raggedly, then! 
answered his sulky companion, who had not yet forgiven the moun- 
tains for the shame their zig-zag precipices had put upon his sagacity 

At that instant a sound, like that of a heavy body sliding into the 
water, struck the ear of Fleming, and looking quickly over the stern, 
he saw one of the Indians swimming from the vessel with a pillow 
in his hand, which he had evidently stolen from the cabin window 
To seize a musket, which lay ready for attack on the quarter-deck, 
and fire upon the poor savage, was the sudden thought and action 
The 


with the echoes of the 


of a man on the watch, for a vent to incensed feelings 
Indian gave a yell which mingled wildly 
report from the reverberating hills, and springing waist-high out of 
the water, the gurgling eddy closed suddenly over his head 

The canoe in which the other savages were already embarked 
shot away, like an arrow, to the shore, and Hudson, grieved and 
alarmed inexpressibly at the fool-hardy rashness of his mate, ordered 
all hands to arms, and established a double watch for the night 

Hour after hour, the master and the non-repentant Fleming paced 
fore and aft, each im his own quarter of the vessel, watching the 
shore and the dark face of the water with straining eyes: but no 
sound came from the low cliff round which the flying canoe had 
vanished, and the stars seemed to wink almost audibly in the dread 
stillness of nature. ‘The men, alarmed at the evident agitation of 
Hudson, who, in these pent-up waters, anticipated a most effective 
and speedy revenge from the surrounding tribes, drowsed not upon 
their watch, and the gray light of the morning began tu show faintly 
over the mountains before the anxious master withdrew his aching 
eyes from the still and starry waters. 


(To be continued.) 





ORIGINAL SKETCHES, 


ROSA. 


A LovELY moon gleamed over the terraces, the battlements, the 
belfries, and the bay of Naples on a summer evening in the early 
part of the seventeenth century Beneath the low window of a lit- 
tle house, which was covered with trailing vines, and surrounded 
by myrtle trees in full bloom, near the witching hour of midnight, in 
the shadow of the building, stood a youth of eighteen, attired in the 
wild and fanciful garb of Naples, with his velvet cap thrown back 
from his forehead, and a guitar in his hand, with which he accompanied 
! When the musick 


a mellow voice in the stanzas of a serenade. 
died away, the youthful singer paused and looked anxiously toward 


the low window before which he was standing 
“* Never 


Could I but catch 


** No token yet !"’ he said, in tones of disappointment 
hath fair dame before caused me such anxiety 
the wave of a handkerchief, | should be content.” 

As he thus soliloquized, a light appeared, the casement opened, 
and a white hand beckoned the serenader to approach. In one mo 


ment the ardent youth sprang through the window and clasped his 
mistress in his arms 


* Nina’ 


Wilt thou now confess thou lovest me!" 


* he cried, “ Nina, cold and coy, hast thou relented ' 


The warm.hearted girl suflered heradmirer to wind his arm about 


her waist, as she replied softly and tenderly 
* | love thee, caro mio I love thee—I love thee!” 
asked the youth, withdrawing one from t} 


“And this ring” i 


fair hand of Nina, * shall I wear it as the pledge of thy affection?” 


** Tt is thine !* murmured the impassioned girl 


“Tt is enough! } 


said the youth, drawing himself up to his proud. 
est height. ‘‘ Yet, even in the moment of my triumph I must leave 
thee! 
“ ” 
Leave me 


“ Ay, 


win !"’ 


maiden. The world is before me—I have fame yet to 


As he said this, his dark eyes sparkled with mysterious 


fire, and the night wind waved the glossy raven tresses that hung 


upon his shoulders 
oe 


* Have 


You sought the reputation of a skilful 


* Fame repeated the agitated and bewildered girl 
you not had enough fame ' 
singer and musician—all Naples owns you such.” 


‘Ay, I can pipe well enough to babbling age and silly woman— 





and men add that I am a rare poet, too.” 
“ And a painter, likewise.”’ 


“Hold! Iam no painter, Nina, and I feel #. I have studied 


the noble art in cold and lifeless schools. My powers have been 
trammelled by harsh rules, that custom alone has rendered venera- 


ble. I go to seek a sterner and a better school—to woo Nature in 


her wildness.” 
** And canst thon not find Nature’s fairest scenes near home” 
What can be finer than our bay of Naples?” 


I had rather 


Vesuvius in its volcanick wrath than listen to the 


“Tush! my spirit sickens on its peaceful waters. 
hear the roar of 
moonlight musick of the Baian Gulf. I had rather paint the storms 
I had rather paint the wrath of 


of ocean than the bay’s repose 


hell than the peace of heaven.”’ 


** Salvator Rosa ! 


you are a madman!” 
'? answered Salvatoriello, (as he was fa- 


But 


‘* 4 madman or a genius 
miliarly called,) laughing. ‘‘ Insanity and talent are allied 
the moon is sinking from the zenith—Nina! farewell !” 

‘+ Farewell, Rosa, since it must be so.” 

** One kiss, Nina!” 

Their lips met. The young painter held his mistress to his heart, 
and then reluctantly tore himself away. In a light bound he des- 
cended from the window to the garden, and then, turning round, he 
waved his cap in mute adieu 

‘Farewell, Salvator!” cried the weeping Nina. “ Tell me, 
when shall we meet again’ 

‘** Perhaps never !”* answered Salvator Rosa, in a voice so solemn 
and impressive, that the words sank into the heart of Nina. 

A handful of fierce bandits was scattered in concealment among 
some rocks upon the stern heights of the Abruzzi, lying in wait for 
unwary or unfortunate travellers. No gleam of sword, or flash of 
musket-barrel betrayed their treacherous ambuscade. ‘They had not 
lurked in their concealment long, before a young man appeared upon 
the rocky footpath, ascending the mountain with a vigorous step. 
Ere he had attained a very lofty elevation, his progress was inter- 
rupted by a stalwart mountaineer, who sprang from his rocky lair, 


and levelling a musquetoon, presented himself full in the front of 
the young traveller. 
“ Halt!” “Halt! Who art thou?” 


‘**T have the better right to ask that question,” replied the youth, 


cried he of the musquetoon 


who, at the instant of the interruption had thrown his cloak around 


his left arm, and drawn his rapier. The bandit made no answer, in 


fact each paused to survey the other in undisguised admiration 
Ihe painter gazed with pleasure on the bronzed brow, stern fea 
tures, the picturesque arms and attire of his foe, while the latter 
acknowledged silently the manly beauty of form, the splendid luxu- 
riance of hair, and the regularity of features possessed by the un- 
vt 


At ler at 
Antony! 


daunted traveller 
“ By 


free company 


h he spoke 
St youth—thou art not unworthy of joining our 
I] know thee for a gentleman by the fashion of hold- 


ing thy sword and posture of defence. But, diavolo! there’s some 


disparity of weapons. What is thy Toledo rapier against my 
musquetoon ! 
“ And then, as 


thou hast no backers, this good sword shall stretch thee at my feet ; 


“ Thy aim may err,” replied the fiery youth 


and yet I were loath to harm thee, for thou art as fine a study as ever 
an artist looked upon.” 

“So, ho! Ay! 
And if thou likest bandits for studies, thou shalt have a score 
What ho! 
And at that wild call they crowded up from their concealment, 


those d 


thou art a painter! and a good one, I warrant 
me 


of them Knaves! show yourselves 


wellers in the mountains, like swart demons ascending from 
A 
er scowling brows, impatient hands 


1 a confused murmur ran throughout 


region of the damned at the summons of the Prince of 


Dark eyes gleamed from und 


the 


grasped glittering weapons, anc 
the lawless throng. All of a suddentwenty gleaming gun barrels were 


levelled at the painter. ‘Twenty fingers touched as many triggers, 


ready at a signal from their captain to deal destruction on the tra- 


veller. But he, their intended victim, crossed his arms upon his 
breast, and standing proudly before the glittering array, scowled de- 


fiance on the demons 


cried the captain to his band. This firmness, 


Signor Painter, has saved 


“ Recover arms 


thee. By heaven! if one of my knaves 


shall be tl 





dares but lift a finger against thee, 


his 


th 


Sull, I detain thee prisoner—at least until thou hast accomplished 


my portrait After that thou art at liberty to say addvo, if thou 
choosest to be our guest no longer.” 

* Agreed,” replied the painter 

** Well, caro mio, at least tell me what your name is ’”’ 


Salvator Rosa.” 


am called,” replied the painter, carelessly—**] am called 


Rome was in the madness of the carnival—the madness of th 


carnival in an age when the carnival was the maddest amusement 


in the world The streets were fil ed with lords, ladies, commor 

ers and horses, the air was glittering with sportive shavers. Plumes 
were dancing, jewels gleaming, cloaks flaunting, and the joyous 
augh of youth and gayety ringing from street to street till the 
ruins of the Coliseum seemed to tremble at the noises which 





the Palatine and Aventine, with their sister summits, echoed back 


Che same streets which the old Romans trod in their triumphal re- 
turn from victery, echoed to the tread of their degenerate descend- 
ants, who thought it no disgrace to run periodical y mad mm the pur- 
suit of pleasure Through the midst of the motley throng a fool, or 
jester, elbowed his way, showering his gibes and sarcasms upon the 
revellers, and causing roars of laughter by his biting wit 
“Who art thou!” 


voice, a black mask, and a robe 


asked a stately personage, with a chanting 


“One who is wise enough to be a fool,” replied the jester. As 
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“Ay! at wh lost thou value it that seems to say Co not ! y I tl 

’ . ~ ? " : 
“Um! °Tis cheap attwo hundred scud R ind Cival Wars in I Ahi s y ‘ 
. ' ' ' , ma t s ’ 3 
‘Cheap! my son '—its weight mm gold almost Think again , Ow t l $ ‘ I . é 
Two hundred i' Tel t 2 me ’ ee y BOOK is @ MonumK that s I et y 
wo hundred scudi ell me ve lowest price : ‘NX ( 7. ewhere i e Fea lhe 
, . Thou s Van sta There 1s a my ) { y 
onamé at ¢ Goering enir of t srdinal indie at ‘ ‘ « ~ ‘ | 
gnant at the chafie £ pirit of e cardina rnant ¢ shy history that marks t . . £ ehis “1 " ny . Wa nN A a voY e. 
interruption of his solitude sma at the recollection of s an f sown W t I sa fulness in \ “ . 
a sioss, Salvator answere« Fo dred scud revere isir sente - int shows tho et! com pre} i yw ‘ { | ! x 
* You are jesting, Salvator. Seriously, name the west sum How k is thy s Ww serious ow Ww a of “I « ecome the at re 
for which I can have the picture.” I 1 tl with some such fee swe W ’ v « \ ‘ ‘ ; 1 
1 scudi’”’ cried the painter, fiercely Ne! W \ easitw ‘ the wnta of | : 
P fh 7 
it any rate and snatching the painted panne ) . Ww | s . l ‘ ‘ a we 
ye stamped his foot vpen it, and crushed it 0 at CACH Stes . . ' | ‘ " | , ew » they 
7 . ! W 1 we ha rived sis we | 3 s lo ) . 
d! how I estimate the daub p ‘ f s i ar ow 
: } id w ' “ 
It is needless to remark that his eminence soon took s leave ‘ . eve 
. 1 wmory off iwhom tu #t serv a) we 
Left to himself, Salvator soon forgot his irritation tn his griet at é . I ‘ | ’ 
= = , r ‘ “ ¥ vi ' “ bs 
inte gence he had recently received ‘N 1 dead he r af - r So ef } \ r 164 ry fs } ‘ wy ir | : e as 
mured, as the tears coursed wn his cheeks—“ Nina dead’ then , =" rha 2 f vear s An Ani \ “ ests 
shall I never revisit Naples!” f highest diss ition a I f the . " ' , 

But he did revisit Naples, with arms in his hands, when, in 1647 most t y treasons, that any na “ ver cur w ‘ é of } 
Massaniello rushed from obscurity, and called upon his countryme 4 Ww nemory of us i Carol view : " " ve f 
to do or die Enrolled in the ¢ mpagna della Morte. he found in ” Tras yul Of ail records, lest, by the success of it, atheism, unit ( k ( ( I's | ‘ yw ‘ ' 

. 1 . sho h, ’ 
the vortex of a revolution the excitement his adventurous spirit I ¥ ) t ‘ \ ‘ 
. } st a0 tt t sens f 
craved. With the fali of Massaniello, the energy of the Neapo ‘en OWES WON y ue ' ‘ am er ' . 
, , , } st tate th ter part of thie . Thy : 
tans departed, and Salvator left their city of bondage, be aring with . a x ” < ) " { elwate g 
7" stately wig must ive heaved with stror sons, and ys | 
him the portrait of o of the most extraordinary revolutionary . , 5 k ‘ seers hus mak 
‘ muyesty laboured with high fee ws of resentment and sor w. els 

Jere that history record Thatr r : + ees oe oe me 
leaders that history records That portrait is yet extant Lot hou wouldst er have spoken of destroying records w how ‘ n S4, we f elw 
appoint the lovers of romance, Saivator Rosa died in his bed in the wer thyself so ably perpetuating them. Well, thou hast made tl 8 roads of Ocracock et, within a few 
act of receiving the last consolation of the church self o ft re fountains of lust and thy name wul for ever re ards of the isiand whi 1e8 to the and w nh the " 
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dians, called Wokoken. And this is the spot, of all the fair lands 


of our wide-spread country, which was first occupied by old mother 


About mid-day on the thirteenth, when there was not a film of a 


cloud in the heavens, nor a breath of air to break the sea; when 
the tides were still, and the sunshine danced along the glittering 


sand-banks from Hatteras to Look Out; when the whole scene was 


so intensely tranquil, that those ships looked like ‘ painted ships,’ 
and that ocean a *‘ painted ocean when the crew stood about the 
decks in silent wonderment at the vast and solitary world before 
hem—no scudding skiff, no rising smoke, no distant sound: at this 


| blime, the sound 


hour, when solitude was most awful and most su 


of prayer broke t enchantment, and the first words of Christian 


iffrage were ttered in returning thanks to God that the lion flag 


of old England was about to be planted upon the coast of the new 


world. ‘The boats were then manned, and the two captains, attend 
ed by the most notable gentlemen of the expedition, were pulled 
toward the shore ind as the boats grated pon the sand, they 
sprang upon the beach, and Captain Amadas shouted ina loud voice 


‘* We take possession of this land in the right of the queene s most 


excellent mayjestie, as rightfull queene and princesse of the same, 


to be delivered over to the use of Sir Walter Raleigh, according to 


her Maye stie's grant and letters patent, under her highnesse’s great 


seale 
his, then, was the birthday, and here, then, was the birthplace, 


of our great Anglo-American empire! And how fortunate was tt 


for the cause of civil and religious freedom all over the world that 


England, and not Spain, France, or Portugal, colonized our splen 
did domain ! Look to the South American states, alre ady in the 


r moral, intellectual, and physical con 


decrepitude o 
dition alike unimproved ; their governments unsteady and tyranni 


cal; their private estates insecure , and the very liberty which, but 





a few years ago, they so proudly achieved, already degraded imto 
popular despotism Spanish blood corrupted the new world The 
seeds of civil and re ous despotism were sown, broad cast, from 
the city of Mexico to Cape Horn; and after a revolution of three 


hundred years, Spanish America can boast of but little that is either 
grand or sublime, in all her history, excepting the monuments of 
Montezuma’s magnificence and the victories of Bolivar 

But how different has been the career of the Anglo-American 
race ' The seed wi h was anted on Wokokon island has civen 
birth to a new genus of men Another and a hardier race than 
even the Anglo-Saxon has spr g into existence, and are now bear 
ing onward to the Pacifick, as they leap from the Alleghany to the 
Rocky mountains, the language and the liberty of their forefathers 


The great principles of human government have been simplified 


the liberty of the people, and their mght to self-government, im 
moveably established; a free, happy, and powerful republick, under 
the constitution and laws of which the rights of individuals are as 


inviolably sustained as is the glory of the national faith, now covers 


the fairest portions of the new world; and, what is the proudest 


result of all, this new-born nation, in the purity of its government, 


and in the happiness of its peo; le, 1s now sending back, across the 


sea, to regenerate and to reform the old world, the sublime lessons 


of her own experience Happy, proud Anglo-America! She has 
given to the world the great principle of a free government She 
has extended the provinces of liberty, civilization, and of law 
‘The lightning of the heavens could not resist her philosophy, nor 
the temptation of a throne seduce her patriotism 


Let us now return to the voyagers As soon as they had per 


formed the ceremony of occupation, the company penetrate d a few 


miles into the mteriour, and, on reaching the summit of an emi 


nence, they discovered that they were on an island, and not on the 
the continent. ‘* They behelde the sea both sides of them to the 
north and to the south, having no end any of both ways.” They 
were on an island clad with vines, which reeled so full of grapes, 
‘‘as that the very beating and surge of the sea had overflowed them, 
of which we found such pientie, as we ll there as in all places 
else, both on the sand as on the green soil, on the hills as in the 


] las on every little shrubbe, as also climing towardes the 


plains, as we 


tops of high cedars, that I thinke tn all the worlde the like abundanes 


is not to be found I’rom the eminence which they had gained, they 
beheld the valleys replenished with goodly cedar trees, and having 
discharged their harque-buz shot, a flock of cranes (the most part 
white) arose under them, with such a cry, redoubled by many 
echoes, as if an army of men had shouted all together.’ The island 


is again described as having ** many goodly woods, full of deer, co 


nies, hares and fowle, even in the midst of summer, in incredible 


abundance The woods are not such as you find in Bohemia, Mos- 
covia, or Hercynia—barren and fruitless, but the highest and reddest 
cedars in the world, far be ttering the cedars of the Azores, of the 
Indies, or of Lybanus.” 

The extracts which I have made, are taken from the report of 
the two captains, Amadas and Barlowe, made to Sir Walter 
Raleigh, on their return to England. The description is not too 
highly wrought, for we must remember that the ravages of man and 
of the ocean have, for more than two centuries, desolated and 
changed Wokokon Island. The beautiful name of Virginia, was 


» the rslands of North Carolina, and I have seen in 


first applied t 


e state at present bearing that 


the earliest maps and charts of th 
name, Roanoake and Wokokon Islands laid off to the south, under 
the somewhat boasted title of ** Old Virginia.” This, at least, was the 
Virginia of Sir Walter Raleigh, and of the Fairy Queen of England 
g g N g 

i ame 1s til | a 0 \ nion, and the 
His name is identified with no other section of our Union, and the 
name of the capital of North Carolina best betokens her proud re 


membrance of the character of her founder 





The two captains, after having surveyed Wokokon Island, re- 


turned to their ships, and there remained for two days befor 


encountered the natives. It is not my 


low them in their adventures among the savages, I would rat 
the reader to come with me to the consecrated spot, and see 
now looks after a revolution of two hundred and fifty years 
I have myself stood upon sut han eminence on W okokon 
as that described by the voyagers, but I sought a more poeticé 


th } 


than mid day, and I had, too, the benefit of a blustering Marct 





down 1 





which threw the waters all into a rage, and broug 


of the Pamlico all the way from Roanoke Island, as heav 


they had been born in the Gulf Stream. It was a clear, co 


and with the history of these voyagers fresh In my memory 


e they 


lesign in this number to fol. 


her ask 


how It 
Island 
al hour 


1 wind, 


waves 
yas il 
d day 
| } { 

had 


wandered about the island, and at sunset I placed myself as near as 


possibie on the very eminence on which they had stood centuries 


ago Ihe view before me was indeed wild and startling. T 


rious sunset gilded the crested waves of the Pamlico, as they 


in boundless succession afar to the west and to the north, ar 


narrow island that curves around tothe north-east from Ocra 
Hatteras, all covered as it was with the mellow teints of th 
resembled a rainbow resting on the face of the sea. The oy 
towns of Portsmouth and Ocracock, and old Shell Castle, 
fore me amid the noisy waves, as if they had arisen to eart 
the convulsive throes of the excited sea, and then there w 


narrow island, with its naked woods and vines, and the waves 


ing and thunde ring upon its shores, combing their foam highe 


higher on each return, as if in the wantonness of their strengt 
would clap their hand over the very spot on which I stood 


he scenery about 


there is something especially fascinating in 


cock Inlet. I love it for its very bleakness ; and historical 


ciation, too, hallows it in my memory. Itis indeed a place of s 


for nature has there provided everything which can give fury 
winds, and come from what quarter they will, they bring noi 
strife An easterly wind arouses the whole Atlantick, ar 


waves dash through the narrow straits, retreating from the f 


the storm ; and then a westerly wind arises, and sweeping ov 


Pamlico, sends them all back to their ocean mother \ nort 
gale will bring down from the banks of Hatteras sand eno 
create an island, and oftentimes a ship riding at her anchor 


. , 
envelope dina whirlpool of sand, and lifted high and dry out 


stood 


he glo. 





ock to 
si sul 
mosite 
be. 
h from 
as the 


burs 


r and 
nh they 
lo me 
Ocra 
asso 
torms, 
to the 


se and 


iry ot 
er the 
1-€ast 
igh to 


ige, is 


ot the 


sea, but then a southern storm will send its ministers to the rescue, 


and the briny waves will soon ply their strength, undermine 


sweep the ship away 


t, and 
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THE THIRD OF MR. COLE'S FIVE PICTURES, 

AFTER the first notice which we published of this extraordinary series, we 
saw that the painter had entitled it The ¢ use of Empire :” e had « 
titled is work The History of Empires an Man .” and express 
elhef that such would not hereafter be man’s history We tounded i 
opinion on a conviction sit ir to that which we have since seen beautit y 
expressed in a cotemporary periodical, thus * The warmth of our hope s 
nino presumed change in human nature ut in a proved and apparent ele 
vation and expansion in the ¢ sand methods of human existence 

I'he third picture of Mr. Cole’s series shows us what was the perfection 
of empire in past ages; and however be tif the two which precede, a 
the two which t Ww, it is, as it Aghtt e, the most pertect and S the 
most splendid of the five 

rhe climax in the course of man’s | ess Cole is here re 
presented, is (hat which Aas been, and Was founded on the usurpat ioft the 
stron ver the weak the perfection which man is hereafter to atta “ 
t used upor nore stable indatior k tical equality ; the rights of ma 
the democratick neipie the sovereignty of the people 

In Mr. Cole's third picture we see that perfection in art which man had at 
tained betore he was subjected to a « 1eror ind the display of the tro 
phies of monarchy, successtul war, and conquest rhe artist has displ 
not only the Knowledge of a painter, but of a historian. He has shown a 
combination of varied and extensive science, with all the te ca es 
the painter's art, and the taste of the trave d gentiemar I rvelt 
conception and br Incy, as we is truth of execution, this is one t 

est pictures we have ever seen: and to produce such an effect the 

iof meridian splend r, every painter ¢ connolss¢ k Ws Is ome ‘ 

st the tachevem so! art 

rt spier ! cture represents man’s attainment ofa! h state of con 
parative ertection it we see the causes ot de ne an il the we 
of it M ‘ with the triumph of artisthe triumph of the juer ‘ 
with the emblems of peace and relig 1 we see the signs of war and spla 

pride and vanity rhe ostentat s display of nches has succeede 
the efforts of tuous Indust ul he study of nature andtruth. We see 
that man has attained power out the Knowle e of its true use ; ar 8 
already abused it. This prepares us for the fourt f this most remarkable 
series of paint Ss, Whi we shall notice in our nextr t 

THE NEW-YORK STAGE. 

THE PARK.—Dowton, Hackett, and Power.—It is no common or fre nt o« 
currence in any city, European or American, to have t e such pe ers 
is those whose imes are at the head of this art e, play same 
week at the same theatre It is highly creditable to the manager, and shows 
his anx S$ solicitude t itity the publick, and maintain the weil-« ‘ 
supe ty of s est en Our opi 1of these excellent come 

ind itw i waste ft time and a w Kors ere rt 
to the already-sufhiciently expressed opinion of the pu k 

THE BOWERY THEATRI The rebu ng of this theatre is procs 
metiy but raj y,a a conf expectat 1 Is enterta ithat it w 
pen with the new year. Mr. D ford, we conceive, has ea ky hut 
1 be« ning ie lessee { s esta and we wish him the success 
“ he eminently deserves every respect 

The trends ot the drama, and the mirers of tragick talent, ar rons ait 
and kindness Spos i ught that the occasior Mr. Ha n’s 
eparture rk pe, wasafl pportunity for manifesting their sens { 
his merits respects I ive ac I gly te ered | a farew 
andcom mentary benetit on Tuesday, the fifteenth instant, at THE NaTIONAI 
THEATRE The most distinguished s s, and the eminent matick ent 
of the count “ n i t ccasion, an tist t s 
expression of t } K nw © € ted, as w encourage é 
manager of the Bows ,lust f ine, and send him! st 

The benefit for the sufferers by the same catastrophe, took ace at the 
National, on Saturday, the twenty-second ultimo. The receipts, t ef 
at the respective theatres st is ws Atthe Parkt itre, $1 7 
ut the Frank theatre, $6443; at the National theatre, $323 5 k 
a total amount of $2,003 \ rhis amount has been distributed to the 
panv of the late Bowery t itre, by the c« tt ted by tl 4 s 
for that purpose. We severa t 
formers a MUSsie n vir t s s 
on the occasion,a didavot choose to ¢ operate withthe managersan ‘ 

THE FRANKLIN THEATRE ts flourishing, as every theatre must “ a 

ful manager, and.a « e« panv 

Miss NELSON'S THEATRE Ope ere, ar 





are really excellently done 


ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS. 


A ROMANCE IN REAL LIFE. 


lowarp the close of the last century, the then earl of Exeter 


























projected a matrimonial alliance for his eldest son, without consuit- 
ing the feelings or wishes of the party most interested: a course 
of proceeding but too oiten acted upon by the no ty at that period 
the acquisition of wealth and strengther r family connexions, 
being considered of more importance n domestick happiness 
Che young heir had a decided aversion to the proposed engagement. 
and remonstrated against the stice of e act; but the ea 
cont ved inexorable and the son, ( er » av } an nion 
that was odious to! eit the use { his lathers, wandering ir 
lisguise thro the « try t:li he arrived at the romantick village 
f Ha no Shropshire Pleased w s ation and 
| astora i] earance of the ’ ry ro ‘ t é K if us 
abode at the house of a respectable farme Here he continued to 
resideé en yr hist ¢ In ramt 7 amé¢ rt t tif scenery 
of the neighbourhood, d pursu his s ~ 
The gossips of the villave were muc d to make out wht 
or what he could be, knowing nothing more of n than that his 
name was Cecil Brownlow all t nat 1e chose to give 
them He dressed respectably, paid we va eral contributor 
to, and assistant at, the charity-s« l, ilwavs plenty ¢ 
guineas at command, t gh he hac visible s f supply 
nor was he v ed by V t their own ne s \t last they 
came to e cha ible cone sion that he 5 e a highwayman, 
for in no other way could they account for a be g in the cunstant 
possession of so much money; a belief that does not appear ex 
travagant, as it was not at all unusual, even within the last 
years, for heroes of the road to assume the dress and manners of a 
genlieman when on the predatory excursions the « trv Ce- 
cils gentlemanly demeanour was, therefore, rather against than in 
favour of his honesty 1 the minds of the worthy rusticks 
Farmer — had a family, and among them a da gohter, amia 
ble, and of at ties superiour to the generality of females in her 
rank of life, (I did not inquire if she were handsome, and as I am 
merely relating facts, will not assume that she was even interesting 
Brownlow being pleased with the respect and attention she paid to 
um, and also with the desire she evinced to ac re knowledge, 
devoted a portion of his time to her nu ovement in the higher 
branches of ed cation, as history, astronomy, etc 1 which she 
made a rapid progress It is not at a surprising, that be g so 
much by themselves, a d occupied n pursuits which have such a 
powerful effect in drawing young hearts together, t t they shoul 
become attac! to each other Tne young lord made an offer of 
his hea and hand, which was readily accepted by the maid; but 
her parents and other relatives were not so willing to bestow her 
upon a person to whom such a suspicion attached 
however, he contrived to satisfy their scr es, and 
object of his aflections, and resided happily w her parents tll he 
received the expected intelligence of the earl's death lhe 
obstacle to his return being now removed, he left Haughmond, a 
companied by the young countess, who, with her family, were stil 
gnorant of the rank of her husband, to take possession of the title 
ind estates Journey r leisurely through the country—visiting two 
of the family seats in their route, w which she Was very much 
ple ysed—on arriving at ** Burleigh-house, es n il mansion, 
vhose superiour splendour, especially the ex ec er wo er 
and admiration—having first satisfic r¢ sity by showing her 
ii that was worthy of notice in the se and ardens, and re 
turned to the hall with which she seemed most pleass« 1 asked 
her which of the thre mans 8 she pretlerred She repiiec Bur 
eigh-house The w household were son ed to the hall— 
er, tl s Was the mistress of all that she set nd admure 
so much, and introduced the farmer's « ghter to the esticks as 
the “co ess of Exeter,” now “* mare ess The ave lived 
h vy togethe " r another instance of aw an ad« g the 
highest station in society who was once a OWIYV y 
The same affecting incident is beautifully told by Moore, in one 
of his Irish melodies 
YoU REMEMBER ELLEN. 
You remember Ellen, our hamle s pride, 
How meekly e bless'd her humble lot 
When the s er, W n, had made her his bride 
And love was the t of ywiy t 


l W am, at lenyth, in sadness said 
We st seek our fortune on other plains -” 
Lhen, sig yr, she lef er lowly shed 





N vas the maiden’s heart ase 
Whe ‘ ciose Of a at Vv ay 
l y see a dcastie amor ( ees 
] sa evo ) we sheite there 
I ew ws cok | s te.’ 
So he vy tlhe orn, W 1 et s air 
And the orter Dow d as é assed the gate 
* Now, welcome andy !"" ex med the v 
This castle ts e, 3 hese dark woods 
S ved n wild, but sw S were true 
For Ellen is of Rosna Hal!!! 
y e i l ! Los loves 
MW m, the stranger, woo'd and wed 
ile of bliss in these ir v roves 
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ners and incidents, w to us are t st interesting of the : 
T ' t } As! 7 
rt S WOrK Is writte na ig easy, How , and co julal style 
and is arrange form of tetters e most conver t NET || etre A : 
of imparting e's yservat s to ( ! k. Our ted space ra “ 
will not per s to ents these v mes tthe °§ ! ‘ 
reader cannot fail! to be de ri ‘ the spirited irrative ri | N, I 
vigorous des and \ e of the observat s.1 . * : 2 . 
gied with so | x eits government a huma t I 
\ ‘ x 
ture, for w Mr. ( s ‘ nse ‘ k . ; . 
The best s ’ ) ‘ ears this « trv. as we , ~ 
have sever s re ke s V ( i R - 
Journal of P al M f erly e Lo 
I A \“ 
don « vy Messrs. R iG Ss. WV Pe street. It « 
tains reviews with copious ext s of t rece fess I. 
works whi ive appeared anv vy. w ‘ s extracts, 1 ' A vas | j 
the spirit ol giish | I s { ‘ 
reign journals s { e mis « ers « I 
nteresting t e ime un i sv K IS ¢ aT 1 
] ' 
lar manner, A a eres general as we Ss the | es ‘ “ sa " 
sional reader 
Professor S t s A ] ay n s shec “ 
quarterly at New- Have S to the ( ' : 
tural philoso f the « y at is nove 
to its arts Scie es 1 he mber it ey sent vas A x ‘ 
published t e weeks ag and is the first of ‘ 
volume I s if of formatior every bra 4 
ecience s vy. natura ‘ strv, ¢ y ‘ ‘ \ \ 
aiogy, the s KS of the | Sates every A 
with the pros ty of the et ry a e advantages of ence 
Mr. Rey s, the of the J ge of Potor ' 
project vov 1 dis t e So } 
ected al! tl ‘ < es s,s s, re s, ¢ n « T ‘ 
ence and | eet gs W \ t ninary the ‘ ¢ ‘ a 
dertaking a re ges, W t H ers n 
have p shed It s v ‘ s e trade ‘ +A ; 
r 
merce of the « vy, Ww acts } s ces W s w the € , ' aie j 
. “ 4 “ w 
cessity ol ‘ ‘ f ‘ ts r “ iss ( V es v 
1 1k ' 
lollow it it Is i ‘ e con ereial a - ; 
ritime statisticks ol Vv, a s ( et nd 1d preserves a | Ms 
accordingly s s ‘ uN ew . 
We have looked w — wietebansts rough the second t er A s enw 7 at sneress M 
of the third volume Harvra : gazine } shed monthly raged es so + ; 
by the under-graduates of Har il ersity It is a diversified sew ot - . 
and spirited miscellar ft fugitive er re and delles lettres. and nparat le 
. avigating every stre . , ‘ 
an elegant and sting pursuit for students 17 horis subsecivis The example Fulton s . aloes ; j 
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What hast thou to do with tearst : | 
e eae Dry them, dearest !—Ah, believe me, 
- ae - ee ae Love's bright flame is burning still! 
T » ~ - oe e 7 t - »llow world deceive thee, 
5 ~ ~ ] ~ e ° o® a ] part that newer will! 
t | a o 9° ] Pd * ] ~] Dost ean amile A cloud of sorrew 
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MISCELLANY VoLcaNick ERUPTION.—In the Annalen de Poggendorf, are the fo Divine appakatus.—The use of Dean’s diving apparatus has re 
. 
lowing details concerning the eruption of the volcano of Cosiguiana, cently been curiously roductive off Spithead, England An iror 
: situated in the province of Nicaragua, in Mexico. It began on the forty-two pounder has been fished up from the Royal George ; and 
THE WATCHMAN’S SONG “age ‘ 
twentieth of January, and lasted for several days, accompanied by from between that vessel and the wreck of the Edgar, two handsome 
Origina ss 
violent detonations, which were heard at San Salvador, at Leon, and brass preces, a forty-two and an eighteen pour der, and also another 
On! Tam a somnambulist as far on the coast as Santa Fe de Bogota, two hundred leacues from n und part of a d of the same materia The latter appear 
And sleep Upon my round, Cosiguina rhe quantity of cinders thrown up was destructive t to be of great age, constructed of t bars, anc loaded with stone 
Although you hear, where'er you list : an 
= the whole neighbourhood ; so much so, that Union, the urgest town shot The ISS Ca e of the time {f Henrv the eighth. a 
My cane upon the ground . : 
The good housekeepers sleep secure near it,and on the western coast of the bay of Conchagua, was threat weigh severally nearly five thousand pounds 
she - _ ' ‘ with the fate of ‘ulaneu igh "cle t 1 of « 
Believing me awake, ened the fate of Herculaneum Ate ito clock the mass SUMMER FLOWER 
While I, of their protection sure, ders advanced in a pyramidal form, and by eleven extended over the : 
. abe Gxisind 
My gentle slumbers take whole sky, accompanied by thunder and | tning, and plunged the ; 
" . Ye're withered all and passed away, 
The ship-boy nods upon his mast, whole town in darkness for forty-three hours Vhis fall of « lers B f and flows 
" my ; 
Above the giddy deep, had not ceased even on the twe y-sever ind the habitants were Gone trom Ci arc 1 ( ove 
“he wer sentine , 
I + eary rr is fast threatened either by s ffocat on, Or the ta ng of the roots of their Passe dtromt we 
pon his castled steep “ ’ yf r’s } ’ 
Pe. } = houses, or the being devoured by the wild beasts, who had take re Sweet nurs <S s . nae 
rhe enginec r above his mine, And s er’s dew 
a he helmsman, te mpest tost, fuge in the streets An earthqu ake took place on the twenty-se« Wi waned og thy eee 
They snatch a sleep that’s half divine which caused several people to fly to the m« tains Some of the he = 
Like mine upon my post cinders were carried by the wind as far as Jamaica 
N é “ the en 
In dreams | have surpassing luck LIFE In field or vale, 
y bribes are all half dollars, a W ve send { h your pe ve reat 
' Yn et ' *} , Y i I 
Bestowed by many a drunken buck, I Wi , Me = = ow 8 gam 0 e soft 2ale 
: . & Soi atin of 
For letting go their collars , a y faintly ws Or lift vour tiny « s and leaves 
It's I that can somnambulize, , : He ” ; Airy Creat Gemm'd nebly o'er 
In sleep my pathway t at ea ear compose In gen mage. to the skies 
In sleep surprise t ht skies The present is the light anc Wi es ye bore 
By bellowing r . } ' 
; it cor S and disappears No longer v r mute elo r ri 
WEIGHT OF GREAT CHARACTERS.—On the ninth of August, 1783, — - acters Roane ae ’ And ige swee 
: Ot Memories, Hopes and Fears' t 
the following persons were weighed at West Point George Was} ( vey s ea s e heart 
) . ’ . : T let } , it in ‘ ee 
ington, two hundred and nine pounds ; General Lincoln, two hundred AN INSINUATION The late Dr. Bushby, when chapla \ : 
: i came sal y hones 
und twenty-four; General Knox, one hundred and eighty; General forces quartered at Dover, I ind, was one afternoon delive ‘ \\ : 
eve ‘ » cheris 
Huntington, one hundred and thirty-two ; General Greaton, one hun discourse from the ¢ commandment, in which he animacvert Like y to chee s for aw t 
dred and sixty-six ; Colonel Swift, two hundred and nineteen ; Colo on the sad consequences of stealin It is,” said he, ** suc nul Like you to peris 
e) Michael Jackson, two hundred and fifty-two; Colonel Henry Jack entlemanly, beggarly t g for a soldier to stea Not, my belove Ve we see 5 ke ava 
son, two hundred and thirty-eight; Lieut.-Colonel Huntington, two rethren, that | would tax any of you with the cor ssion of s« to sever 
hundred and thirty-two; Lieut.-Colonel Cobb, one hundred and asin. No, heaven forbid it, though I have lost a pair of ts a But wi se meteors _ 
. ‘ > , oad 
eighty-six; Lieut.-Colonel Humphreys, two hundred and twenty-one several other things since the regiment was stationed on the he ts R Ah neve 
| . l I 
t ll be ol d that rave weicht of th } guished . — 
It will be observed that the average weight of the eleven distinguished FLOWERS The terrestrial] stars that bring down heaven to ea P " Ss / {N 1A treets 
persor . ao iblished every Saturday, at the corner of Nassau and Ann-s : 
persons named is two hundred and fourteen pounds, which will, pro and carry up our thoughts from earth to heaven ; the poetry of the Cre +i a T T - » ELAR t 
bab! be fou to excee P . } - 2 : . (opposite the ofhce of the ranscript.) erms, FIVE DOLLARS, }¥ 
vably, be nd to exceed that of an equal number of any other nation ator, written in beauty and fragrance ‘He who does not love flew 
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